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tHauletabliis, »matan:
iy a repiring for a Fharising fhwe-
el :, pat, In Tael. & detaetive of re
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atahlde's flrst adtiune 1e (o dis.
ihe srerel polles guarding the
Rowieiabills hearn of tha third

on the Cenersl’s s, by
wf 8 Floederark humbe sel in
ot of Clowers an his table It

rastrated by Madema Trshassal,

::‘n '1:- slightly injured by the e&x-
Tie deteelive  jearie (hat
luve with Haris buk
W vefy felendly  tawards
o fle lemens e mecret of the
the teprible  slghtmares Lhat
perienred by 1ha aged Gene
watarhin o wuppecied of com-
ghiv In ihe plots npalnel the life of
B el hui Tooulntabiiln stnitly }

atfieme fs hellef in hev Lo
aeersteset s sewssssasnssed
V.
The tienernl Parmenndes,

bew

ouD merning, my dear lttle fa-
“G mitiar splzit The General slapt

pplondidly the latter part of the
plght. e 1d not touch ki wareatio. |
am sure 11 Is that dreadful mixture
(hat gives bl such frightrul dreama.
And you, my dear lttle friend, you

pave not slepl K Imstant. I know |t
{ feit you guing everywhero about the
house ke » Hitle mouse, Ah, 11 seoma
good, 10 1 slepl so peacelully
hearing 1he aubidued mavemont of your
little stepa, Thankas far the slwop you
taws given me, 1t Friend.™

(e,

Matrons inlked on e NRouletahille
whom ohe tiad found the murning wfler
tha nlchitmnre trangullly rmaking his
plos In the garden,

“Ab. ali, you emoke & plpe, Now you
do certalnly ook exictly Nke o doar
fittde detosio-doukh,  Bes how mueh
jou se allke Mo smokes Just lka
you.  Nothing new, oh? You dn net
Jook very bright this merming  Yeu
are worn ant 1 have Just arranged

puest’ chumbier for yom, the

wa have, st Lehind ming

ved Lh wail for you. Is thers

anything you mend Tall llit‘l Hyvery-
thing hrre In at your serviee™

Fm not in need of anything,

miadsme.” 2 0d the yonng man sinlling -
fy, after this vutpowring of words from
the goaod, herole dame

“Wow can you say Uhat, dear child®
You will make yourself abek. 1 wani
you 1o whderstond thal 1 wish you o
yeut I want to be & molthér Lo you,
Wy plenns, and you st abey me,
my ohiid,  Hava you had trsakfust yot

thia merning? It you Jdo nol have
brealifast promptly moarnings, 1 will
think vou wie anmoyed. 1 am a0 ane

wiyed that you have heard the secret
af ihe night. 1 have been afinld that
you wonld wunt to leave il once and

for good, and that you woulil have
tistaken Idean about (he Censral
There I not & beltar man I the warld

han Feodor, and he must have o oo,
very pond eonmclenie to dare, withotil
fall, 1o perform such tevrible dutjes
s thoar at Moscow, when He & s
good al heart, These things are sasy
snaugh for wicked poohle, but for xood
men, for good men wha onn peanon It
aut, who hnow what thay du and that
they ara condemned to death Into the

bargain, 1t e terribls, It In letpible!
Why, | teld him the moment things bo-
Ean 1o go wrong in Moescow, 'You
Koow whot tn expesl, Feodor, Hare ia
a droatrul Ume to get through—muka

out you wre slek' 1 balleved he was
aning 1o strike me, to Kl me on the

apat I' Hotray the Emperst in sach
o omoment! His Majesiy, ta whom 3
oW rething! What are you Lthinks
g of Matreng Petrovon® And he did
Bot peak to me after that for two
iy It was anly when ho saw 1 wns
KT thut hie pardoned me, but
ha had tie plagued with my Jove-
minad and the nmppealing jlooks of
Natnohd without end In his owp homne
rach mre we heard fny shooiln in
the stract. Natacha attended the locs
tur of the Pacully, you know And
wha knkw many of (hein, und even soepne
of thoen who are belug killed on the
Barricuteon AR, Hfe Wen Hot sasy for
Nims (n hin awn home, the poar taneral!
Bealden, thara wos alno Boris, whom 1
bave woll, for that matter, as my
e 1), beesuse 1 shall be very
Bappy 1o tea him marrisd to Niatachs.
1he

v waun poor Borls who always came
hewmn from the mttacks paler than
folpee and whe could not keep from

moaning with uw'™
‘At Michast?* questioned Roules
Labilla

“Oh, Michael only came towards the
baat, Ha In & now orderly to the (Gen-
eral. The govarnment at 8t Potersbiurg
BN him,  Decanuss of ¢ courss  they
uldn't hinlp learning that Roris rather
fcked soad in represslng the students
And did not encourige the General In
Being an suvers as wae necesary for
ety of the Bmpira. Mol Miehasl,
Bo his w beart of stone; ho knows

B~

nothing bt the countoraign and jnas-
BUETes  Fathors  wnd mothers, er
Vive e Twmr? Truly, It anema
NEAEE con only e tonehed Ly ble ight
of Nutsehn, And that aEnin has caused
B goul des) of anxiety to Feodur nnd
M TE s cmughl e in a8 Uselean ot -
pleation thid we would have liked
l:b and by thae prampt marrisga of
Notachn anil Rorls, Ttut Natavha, to
DU Breat surprisa, has not wished (4
16 bet so. No, she haw not wivhed I,
Kaying that thare ln wiways lime te
think of wor wedding snd that she |s
N 0o horry to leave us,  Maaptifne she
sntartaing Weeself with thin Michael as
If sha did not tear lile passion, and
felthar han Michanl the desporate alr
Of & winn wWho knows the definite er -
Eagemont of Natacha and Horis, And
my step-daaghter lo not o roguette, No
e No one can say sha In & coqynette,
AL Teant, 1o onn hud bean bl to nay It
up o the time that Michasl arrived

It be that she Is 0 doguetie? They
o mystarious, these young gliis, very
nlush.llnu-. ubave ull when they have
thnt

oulm und  tranguil ook that
Natathn always has: & face, monsleur,
e You have potlced purhapy, whosa

bonuty Ia vather passlve whatever anm
rayn and doox, excepting when
valleys In the straets Wil hor
vomtades of (he sihools, Then 1 haveo
sl her wlmost falnt, which proves
Aho han a groal heart under her tran-
qull beavty, Poor Natacha! T have seon
Wer exelted as T over the ife of har
fatiar. MMy little friend, T have seen
her ponrching (n the midile of the
night, with me, for Infernal minelines
undor tha furniture, and then =Ne haa
expressesd (he opigion that (1 Is nery
uul, vhildieh, uawerthy of os to wck
like that, like thnld beasts under ths
sofas, sl whio han left meo to seareh by
mynelf True, alie never aquits the
Ketiornl Nia In wiora reskwured and
I rensxuring o LWlin, at his side I
him min excellont moral effect on lim,
While 1 walk about aod search like o
beant. And she han becoms as fatalls-

o wa be, and now abe slngy Yerses 1o
the a1

tha
yeaung

ala, ke Horie, or talks in cors
pers with Michan), which makes the
two mnvngod sach with the other, They

wre curioin, the young women of St
Peterabury and Moscow, very ourlous.
We were not like that in our time, al
Orel We aid not try to etirage poo-
e Wea would have recelved a box on

the sars I we had™

Nuthcha came In npon (I8 cotiversa-
tiom, nappy. In white voile, fresh and
smiling Nke a gir who Lad passed un
sxoellent night, Hha asked pfter the
heulth of the young man very pretiily
and embraced Mutrens, In truth as one
cmbiraces W nuch-beloved mothvr, Elin
complained again of Matrena's ulght-
watch

"Nou bave not stopped I, misnime;
¥uu have nol stopped it ¢hT Yoau ara
net going Lo be a Hitla ressonahle 4t
Insl? I bog of you! What han given me
sach n mother! Why don't you sleep?
Night in made for wleep, Koupriane has
et you.  All the terrible things are
over In Moscow. There la no @
slon Lo think of them any more. Thai
Kouprinne makes himpelf Imporiant
with his police agents and oheesves un
wll, 1 am convineed that the sffair of
the bouguet was the work of lils po-
Hee™

“Madamolselle,” sald Rouletab)l!
huve Just had them all sent sway
of them—Nteeauna 1 think vy
the samo us you <o

“Well, then, you will be my friohds,
Motwleur Iouletabllle, | promise you
wsinge you have dona that, Now Lthat the
pollca are gone we liave nothing more
to feur, Nothing. 1 tell you, memma;
you veam believe me ard not weop any
mores, mammea dear,”

“Yen, yea; Kiss me, Kiva me againi”
ropealed Mutrous, drylng hep eyen,
“When you Klss me 1 forget every-
thing You love me like your own
mother, don'l you ™

“Liko my molher. Like my own

v

ave nothing Lo Llde from me?
, Nataohn,'

“Nothing to hide"

*Then why 4o you make Boris suffer
20! Why don't you marry him™

“"Hecaune 1 don't wisl o loave you,
mamma dear.™

fghe esvaped further patloy by Jump-
Ing upon the warden sdge away from
Khor. wlio had just been aet free for
tha day

“The dear ohitd,” =ald Malreun: “the
dear Mtle one, little knows how
much pain site ham caused um withoui
Betng wware of I, by her Ideas, ler
sxiravagunt’ Ideds, MHer fiather sald to
wa one dey at  Moscow, ‘Matrona
Petrovim, U1 tedl you what 1 thlnk-—
Natacha (s the victim eof the wivlied

books thut huye turned the bralos of
all thess poor rebolllots satudents Yes,
yes: W wonld be better far Lier and for
e I sha dld not know how 10 tead,
for thoers Wre moments—my wordi—
when aha talks very wildly, and 1 havée
spid to mymelf mors than ance L
with such ldean hep pl Is not v r
salon but behind a barricade, All the
aame, he added after reflection, ‘1 pre-
fer to find her In the salon where |
can vinbrace her than belind a baryicade
whera 1 would kill har like & mad dog.'
But my husband, dear little monsieur,
din not say what he really thinks, for
he loves his daughter more than all the
rest of the world put together and
there are thinge than even a geheral,
yes, svon n governor-general, woinld
not be able 1o do withour viclating

hoth divine sod bhuman laws e Kup-
pects Morls wise of setting Natacha's
wits awry, We really have to edap-
dlder that when (hey nre minrrisd they
will read everything they have n mind
10, My husband han much more rual
respuct for Michoel Korsalioff because
of hin Impregnable charncter and his
Eranite  comnmclenve, More thin onee
‘vo hoa sald, ‘Here In ihe abde 1 sheakl
binve had ih the worst days of Monoow.
He would have spared me much of the
Inlividun] pulos 1 can understing how
thitl wauld pleass the gencral, but how
such a tigerinh nature stececdy In Ap-
pealing to Natacha, how It supcesds in
nof aetoally revolting her, thess young
Kirin of the capllal one agaver can tell
About them-—they get away from all
yiir notlons of them.™
Houletabiile inguired:
"Why 4id Boris vay to
Will return toge=ihar? Do
Eeither?™
"Veu, In the small villa on the Kres-
towaky Owtrow, the isle across from
aurs, that you can sen from the win-
d uf the st raoits. Buris chone 1t
becansa of (hat, The orderlies wiahed
16 bave camp bhedn prepared for (Lam
right bere in tho general's houne, by n
nikturel devotion te Wim, Lut | onposand
It, in order to keep 1hem both [roi
Sutacha, ln whom, of course, 1 have
the most compiete con Yetce, LUt om
cannotl be wure aboul the extravigunce
of men nowedayn"
Ermoelal cama to snnouncs tha prtit-
dejeuner. They found Natacha already
at table and whe poured rhom coffes
bid milk, satiug away all the lime at
& anndwich of anchiovies and caviare
“Tall me, mamia, do you Know what
wives me such an appetita? It s the
thought of {he way poor Koupriane
must have taken this disovizsal of his
mel, I ahould like to go ta sey him
“If you mee him" pald Rouletubille,
It i unnecessar g to tell bim that the
kevoral will go far a long promenads
Hoiong the feles this sfterpoon, be:
vatine without rail vould send us an
epcort ol gendarm
"Papat A
Ilands? Truly?
lovely ™
Matrena Yetrovns »; ‘AnE Lo hier feat,
“Ara you mad, my dear little domio-

Mighan), ‘We
they live to-

"

promannde
Oh, Lt

among the
it I golng to ba

vol, artuaily mad T

"Why? Why? It s fine. T must run
and tell pupn.”

“Your father's room in locked,” suid
Matrena brumguels

"Wan, yeu, e L lockadd . You have
the key, Locked away until deatl You
will kil him. It will be you who
Kills bl

Bhe left the table without wallinsg
for a reply and went and shut Lerself
also in “hamher,

ventin

Matresa looked ot Rouletabille, who
1

s breakfast an though
nothing bad happened,
“Ia It pomiible thal sou speak me-

riounly 7' she demanded, coming over
and sitting down beslda Wim “A prom-
enndel Wihthout he pollee, when we
have retalved aguin this morning o
Letter saxing now that before foriy-

elghy hoare the genaral will by dead ™

"Horty-oight hours,” anid Noutn-
bille, monking bin brewd in bis choco-
Inte, “forty-wight hours? It in poani-
ble In nny ook, 1 know they will try
something vory moon.'

“My Gopd, how Is 1L that you bellave
that? You speak with assurapes”

“Modume, it In necessury to do evaor )
thing J tell you, to the leiter.”™

“Hut s have the general go out, Wn-

losn ho in guurdsd—how ean you tale
®ueh a respanaibility ¥ When 1 think
atiout it, when I really 1hink about i1,
I ankc mywolf how you have dared sond
away the pollce. But here, at least, T
kpnow whist o do in srder to feel & |it-
to pafe, T know that downsiuirs with
Ginlagnia and Krmolai we have noth.
Ing to fear, No miranger can ap.
proach aven the basemant. The pro-
vislonm are brought from the lodga by
ol dvornioks whom we have had sent
from my mother's home In the Orel
country and who are as Jevoled 0 uy
an Wulldoge  Not m bottle of presorves
I taken into (he kitchens without favy-
ing boen previously opened outside, No
package comen from any tradesmen
Withaut betng opened In tha lodge.
Hore, within, we are alile 1o fee]l & Jit-
e wafe, even without the police—but
Away from here-putside'”
"Madame, they ard golng to Uy to
KL your tushand within forty-clght
houra, Do you desire me to save him
perhaps for a long tme—for good,
peshaps T

“Ah, Haten ta him! Listen to him.
the desr Nitls demovei! Mut what will
Kouprianas say? 1le wiil not permit any
vonturing beyond the viMa; none, at
lanat for the moment, Abh, now, how
hie lookn at me, the dear ttle domo-
vull Oh; wall, yon, There, 1 will
o wiah"

Very weal),
with mn"™

Bha acoompanied Lim, leantng op his
arm

“Haorg's the ides,” sald Rouletubllle.
“This afternonn you will go with the
gundral in hin rolling chalr, Kvaryhody
will {oHow, Everyune, you underntand,
Maduma—understand we thoroughly,
I mean (4 sy \hat everyona who wishes
to oome mukl be Invited to, Only those
who wislh to remain behind will do so.
And do oot insist. Al now, T see,
you understand me, Why do you trem-
blel™

“Hul who will guard the houms?

“No one. Blmply (he servani al the
lodwe to walch from ithe lodge these
whe enter the villa, but simp!y trom
the lodge, without Interfering with
them, and saying hathing o them
nothing,’

"L wil) do as you wish. T'a you want
e s announce our promonade before.-
hana ™

‘Why, certalnly, Don't be uneasy;
Int svarybody have the good news"

“irh, 1 will tell only the general and
s fricods, yon mny be surs

“Now, dear Madame, Just one more
word. Do nol walt for me at lunch-
“son.,

do

cone inle the garden
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